DEDICATION XXIX
Let Me Live a Kind and Compassionate Life
A big poisonous snake is watching and waiting near the paddy-fi Ah. it is fierce and angry, and its mouth is wide open. It is waiting to pounce on its victim-the little water-snake in 1 marsh of the paddy-field.
This, the little water-snake in the low and  wet land of the pa<
field does not understand.
The   little  water-snake   makes   itself fierce and looks angry. An   innocent   tadpole   is   sporting   joyously,   unconscious of
danger,   near  the   mouth of the water-snake. The little water-snake spring on the tadpole and devours it gree<
Ah. even before the tiny tadpole is digested   by the little wafc
snake, the little water-snake in the swamp of the paddy-field
devoured   by the big poisonous snake. Such is'my case, O Lord. The fierce Yama is waiting to hurl
into  the  mouth   of the deep dark grave. But I am so wayward and unwise that I do not mend   my cr
ways of living.
4
Lord. I do not lend   my ears  to the redeeming words of Thy
saving grace. I am much engrossed in the thought of my proud self and its
importance. I am much engaged in the selfish thought of preserving my 1
life at any cost. Oh, I do not care how much pain! inflict on others and how I in
this pain   on them. Oh, I do not care how manv lives-I take   fnr th** r»r»irichm^«